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DORN:

This is an interview with Lawrene Nixon Anfinson on
March 19, 1973, in Lawrene's home in Newport Beach,
California, Evlyn Dorn interviewing. Lawrene, I'd
like to start by asking you where and when you were born and where
you received your early education.

ANFINSON:

I was born in Fullerton, California, on July 18, 1943.
I received my early education in Whittier [California],
following in the footsteps of about three or four gen
erations, I believe.
I attended everyone of the elementary schools
south of Whittier Boulevard that the East Whittier School District
had to offer, because at that time the district was expanding at a
fast rate.

DORN:

And where did you attend college?

ANFINSON:

I attended Orange Coast College in Costa Mesa [California]
transferring to Oregon State University, followed by
attendance at Whittier College where I graduated in June
of 1968.

DORN:

Lawrene, of course you know that President Nixon attended
Whittier College too.
Is it true there was some sort
of a scholarship set up there by one of your ancestors
on the Milhous side, and did you take advantage of this?

ANFINSON:

Yes. Almira Milhous, my great-grandmother, established
a trust fund which was to be distributed upon her death,
for all future grandchildren, great-grandchildren and
so forth. There are many, many of us.
I did take advantage of the
scholarship, because at the time college was quite a challenge and
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I had flunked out at one point. Whittier College was kind enough
to allow me to enter on a probationary program. Because I didn't
have the funds, I applied for the scholarship and subsequently
received the necessary amount.
I believe I was the first one of
my generation to receive the grant.
OORN:

Do you know whether or not the President took advantage
of this himself?

ANFINSON:

I would imagine that he did.
I can't be certain because
my great-grandmother was alive at the time he was attend
ing college.
In fact--this is off the subject--she went
back East for his graduation from law school, so I would imagine
that she probably gave him some money from time to time herself, b~
with so many children. . . .
I did take advantage of the scholar
ship and I am thankful that my great-grandmother had the foresight
to establish the fund.
OORN:

Yes, it comes in handy, doesn't it? Did you have any
of the same professors at Whittier College that the
President had?

ANFINSON:

I never made it my business to really find out.
I was
told. . . •
I believe Dr. Harry Nerhood was there at
the time my uncle was. He was in his early years of
teaching history.
I didn't really want the competition: maybe I
was afraid of it, because my uncle did very well in school, and I
was not exactly notorious for being a good student.
I did find,
though, that I had a lot of support from the teachers at school, and
I think a lot of it was because Uncle Dick had gone there, and he
supported me in it, too: everybody in the family did, and just sort
of knew I would get through if I worked hard enough, and I did. The
only person who influenced me that had had Uncle Dick in class was
Dr. Paul Smith.
OORN:

Did your uncle ever discuss Whittier College with you?
Did he ever give you any advice on Whittier College?

ANFINSON:

Not Whittier per se, just education, period.
It's a
necessary thing to have in life, and it doesn't always
have to be in college. You can seek it in many ways.
But he influenced my wanting to further my education. And, of course,
he thought Whittier College was a good school to attend.
OORN:

Yes. Now, you know that your grandmother, Hannah Milhous
Nixon, attended Whittier Academy. Did she ever discuss
her college life with you?

ANFINSON:

Yes, more I think from social and academic. . • • Social
more from the, I call them, old-fashioned things they
used to do, like taffy pulls, where she met my grandfather
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[Francis Anthony Nixon]. The sings that they used to have. The
school had organizations at that time that were academic organ
izations, Latin, Greek, Hebrew Clubs. I think her greatest in
fluence in talking to me about Whittier [College] was just the
idea that she took the classics which were then offered. They are
no longer offered, which is very unfortunate. And so I think it
kind of excited me just about going to college, now again, not
just Whittier, but just studying the classics, because she had
done so well in them and still enjoyed them and was able to convey
all this excitement to all of us, to those who were interested.
DORN:

Did she ever help you with your studies, with your
homework?

ANFINSON:

Yes. She had a unique way of offering her help. When
I was a freshman in high school I took Latin, doing so
because I wanted to be a doctor and because my grand
mother had taken Latin. She had always said that, no matter what,
this was the one language that was the basis of all languages and
you must have it in order to get through school, in order to succeed.
So I took it because she had taken it. And I did not do well.
I
ended up doing fairly well in Spanish, but I thank my grandmother
for the fact that she did teach me to appreciate Latin and she did
coach me. And then, of course, she was quite a mathemetician, and
this is where the rest of her boys receive their ability in math.
My grandfather, I understand, was pretty good in math, too, but he
didn't have the education to learn the high math. But anyway, grand
mother helped me through algebra, but it didn't do much good.
DORN:

Well, now, Lawrene, I know that you're interested in
history, and you know the President specialized in
history, and you are a member of this famous family, the
Nixons.
If you can look at yourself now as a trained history major
and not as a part of this family for a moment, what would you say
about the history of this family that you would think would be of
most importance to the future historians who might want to read or
write about it?
ANFINSON:

First of all, I have to clarify all this by saying that
our family is so unique that no one would ever believe
it, and I'm sure it's going to take many, many years
before they would understand or believe it.
I would look at the
family from a sociological point of view in history, because of
the great number of people in the family. My grandfather's family
had to fight like the dickens to get their education. Grandpa didn't
get much at all, and yet he had a brother who became the president
of a university, Dr. Ernest Nixon.
In my grandmother's family there were six daughters and one son,
Ezra [Charles Milhous]. Every single one of them had a college
degree of some sort, a higher education degree, which was very
unusual for the time. Historically speaking this is interesting to
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me. But the family, the great-grandparents, their influence upon
their children was such that not one of them studied the same thing.
We have a concert pianist. My grandmother, Hannah Nixon, had about
eight languages in her background.
I think she spoke five fairly
fluently.
I know that she could read five languages. Aunt Martha
[Milhous Gibbons] was a nurse and Aunt Olive [Milhous Marshburn] an
educator.
I forget what my Aunt Edith [Milhous Timberlake]--science,
I believe, was her area.
I can't be positive, but anyway everyone
of them studied something different, and that just astounds me, to
look upon such a large family and to get them all educated and,
secondly, to have them all study something different. Now I look
upon their influence on me and I can see that everyone of them
helped me further my education by their interest. They all pursued
their interests until their death, whether it was actively in the
community or at home.
In history this is important to me, because
I feel that this influenced Uncle Dick too. It had to if it influ
enced me this much.
DORN:

Yes.

Now Jane Beeson was the pianist, right?

ANFINSON:

Yes.

DORN:

And Martha Gibbons was the nurse.
Marshburn?

ANFINSON:

I think education.

DaRN:

Education, yes.

ANFINSON:

Linguist and mathemetician, which is an unusual com
bination.

DORN:

Yes, it is.

ANFINSON:

Science, I think.

DORN:

Yes. And I guess her husband is still active in his
work and he's way up in his eighties.

ANFINSON:

He's ninety-three, I think.

DaRN:

And he's still busy.

ANFINSON:

He is an entomologist. He's probably the foremost
gentleman in science studying the bees of the world,
the western world.

DaRN:

Yes. Now, Lawrene, let's go on with your grandparents,
Hannah [Milhous Nixon] and Frank [Francis Anthony Nixon].
Your grandfather died when you were quite a little girl.

And Rose Olive

And Hannah?

And then Aunt Edith, Edith Timberlake.
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ANFINSON:

I was about to enter the eighth grade. He died in the
summer while I was away in Hemet (CaliforniaJ visiting
my cousins.
I felt quite alone not knowing what was
going on at home. Before his death, when he was so ill, I would go
out to the house and help feed him or just help to keep the oxygen
mask on.
I am happy now that the being near him was allowed.
OORN:

All right. Now, how would you compare your grandfather
and your grandmother as to personality?

ANFINSON:

I hate comparisons. They were both explosive persons;
one outwardly so, one inwardly. My grandfather would
think about things, make a snap judgment; usually it
was a correct judgment, and if things made him angry he would not
stop and sit quietly. He would just let everyone know that he was
very angry, and a short time later would be calm as if nothing had
bothered him. My grandmother exploded inside, kept it all in, but
was very quiet and gave everybody the silent treatment, which just
killed them, because she was so sweet. If she became angry, you
better watch out. She didn't just sit tight and let everybody know
it; she kept it in for days, maybe, and nobody could talk to her.
OORN:

When they worked in the store together and Mr. Nixon
would talk politics or become angry, how did she handle
him at that time, do you know?

ANFINSON:

I don't know.
I only know what I've heard.
I think
she probably took the opposite side in defense of the
customers. That's what I've heard from Dad, (Francis
Donald Nixon]. And that's why my father, of course, took the oppo
site point of view from Grandfather. Which is interesting, because
in our family of five (my two brothers, myself and my parents) none
of us ever have the same opinion, and we all explode too. We're
outward exploders. And I think that Grandpa probably started all
this with my father.
Dad can't hold a thing inside, which is great;
he'll probably never have ulcers. But Grandmother could probably
have had horrible ulcers, I'm sure, because Grandpa probably just
drove her wild. He always had something going, either in conversa
tion or doing something, and it never really was completed, I guess,
which is sort of what their life was like. Everything was left
hanging, everywhere in the country. And this is good; I like that.
It would drive my mother [Clara Jane Lemke Nixon] crazy, I'm sure,
but it kind of keeps one going.
OORN:

That's true. Now, during your early years, your grand
parents spent some time in Pennsylvania and in Florida.
Do you recall making a trip to Menges Mills to the farm
in Pennsylvania?

ANFINSON:

Yes, I do.
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OORN:

Tell me about it.

How did you go from here?

ANFINSON:

Mom and Dad bought a new car. I think it was a
Chevrolet, their very first NEW car. My father built a
bed in the back of the car, in the back seat, and they
made a test run with Donnie [Donald Anthony Nixon] and I up to
Big Bear [California], so that we could take a nap, to see if we
liked it.
I just heard that story recently; I don't remember the
experience. But anyway, we started the trip late at night because
of the hot weather.
I remember sleeping in the car. I remember my
mother making peanut butter and jelly sandwiches along the side of
the road.

DORN:

How many children?

ANFINSON:

Just Donnie and I. Donnie was two and I guess I must
have been going on five.
I wasn't in school yet. And
my mother made me wear dresses. She never let me wear
pants like the rest of the kids.
I never was around children that
much my own age, but the other children were able to wear pants and
I had to wear a clean dress every day, I can remember, the whole
trip. She would iron the dresses in the motel room when we stayed
in a motel.
I don't remember that at all, but I remember the stories
now that I heard. Well anyway, we arrived in Pennsylvania, and I
remember so many fabulous, wonderful things about it that I can
tell my own children, because just being with my grandparents was
exciting. The farm brings back many memories. The house had a
water pump in the kitchen and there was a springhouse that actually
had a little stream running through the middle of it, if I remember
correctly.
DORN:

ANFINSON:

Yes, that was down under the kitchen part. I was there
and I remember that. It had ice cold water there.

Yes.
I know it tasted so good and we always wanted a
drink, and Mother was always afraid that Donnie would
drown trying to get a drink. Grandma would can vegetables
and put jars of fruit up.
I remember one night--oh, I just remembered
this, I haven't thought of it in years--I'm scared to death of thunder
and lightning, and now I shouldn't be, but I think it's psychological,
because I used to have to sleep in Eddie's [Edward Calvert NixonJ room,
and we slept in twin beds which his children are now using. The room
overlooked the barn.
I remember there was a thunder and lightning
storm one night and I think somebody's barn caught on fire.
I don't
remember, but there was a fire and I was just scared to death. I
don't even remember if he was in the room with me or not.
And then I remember going to church with my grandmother, to a
Mennonite church.
I got all dressed up and so did she, and we drove
up a hill (she was a horrible driver) and I was scared to death to
ride with her. We pulled up, and there were horses and buggies
there; I guess some of the Amish people were in the area; I don't
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know. But probably some of the Mennonites then didn't have cars.
The men sat on one side of the church sanctuary (the left I think)
and there was a great, high wall, it seemed to me, and the women
sat on the other. And all the children left and I had to sit with
my grandmother.
I didn't understand anything; it was very quiet.
We had to get on our knees for an hour and face the bench.
It may
not have been an hour, but it was an eternity to me, because I was
so small, and my knees hurt so bad and it was so cold on that floor.
But I've always remembered that because it was such a moving exper
ience.
DORN:

Yes.

Well, those meeting houses are very bare.

ANFINSON:

Well, ours in East Whittier is still very bare, the
Quaker chur ch, anyway.
I remember going to pick straw
berries up on Strawberry Hill, wild strawberries. They
were as big as my hand, it seemed. Grandma made strawberry ice
cream, and I think Tricia [Nixon] was there then to enjoy the ice
cream with us. We had the milk from the cow.
I remember my grand
father walking through what must have been wheat, but it was as tall
as his head, and he held us up on his shoulders and we walked through
the fields and weld play hide-and-seek with the dogs in there.
DORN:

Isn't it fun to be on a farm. Well, what was he raising
there? I heard he was raising potatoes.

ANFINSON:

I sort of remember flat fields.
I don't remember exactly,
but I know wheat; I remember that, because my other
grandparents had it. Oh, and I remember pigs; I used
to feed the pigs.
I just remembered something else. They had cows,
and this is just very unique--little calves. Grandpa wrote Donnie
a letter and Grandma wrote me a letter once, and we still have them
in our baby books. And they asked us what we wanted to name the
calves. They had purchased two calves, one for Donnie and one for
me, should we ever come back for a visit. Donnie called his Rudy
and I called mine Daisy. live always loved daisies, and my mother
never reminded me of that fact of the cow until I was married.
DORN:

Well, somewhere welve picked up that your grandfather
had some cows there that he had named after motion pic
ture people, like Dorothy Lamour, and he had one named
Joan Crawford.

ANFINSON:

I never knew that; I donlt know if that's true.

DORN:

All right, and the Richard Nixons did come down to the
farm then while you were there. Were they there when
you arrived, or did they come down later, or do you
recall?
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ANFINSON:

Just like now, uncles and aunts and uncles and aunts;
there were always so many, but I do remember going to
Washington, D.C.
I do remember being in their apart
ment, I think in Spring Valley [Maryland], which was where their
first apartment was when he was in Congress. I remember Grandma
and Grandpa took us on our first train ride then back to York
[Pennsylvania], Menges Mills, Donnie, Tricia and me. During the
ride we all wanted milk, and Grandma said no, that it might not be
fresh enough.
I remember that so much.
It came and Grandpa bought
it saying that if we wanted it we could have it, that it was only a
nickel.
I remember that a nickel was so much money. We could have
that if we wanted it; we were thirsty. Grandma said we should have
a drink of water, it was better for us because milk would spoil our
appetites.
It came and it was sour.
I remember that; we had a
wonderful little visit about that.
[Laughter]
OORN:

Lawrene, did you ever feel that your grandparents ever
played any favorites among their grandchildren?

ANFINSON:

Yes, I do.
I don't think they meant to. Grandpa, no.
He was very straight about everything, definitely. I'm
sure that we were all equal in his eyes. But my grand
mother was a unique individual, and I don't disrespect her for this.
I sort of find her individualized in this idea. She, in her Quaker
tradition, had to kind of hold back in lots of things--movies, dances,
all the social things that many people in the united States could go
along with in her day. Movies were new when she was growing up.
And so, I think that when she became a person in the spotlight, as
the mother of this man, a congressman, she kind of liked the spot
light so, therefore, I think that she leaned more toward the person
who was bringing the spotlight to her.
I don't know if she treated
my father and my uncle this way as they were growing up; I should
hope that she wouldn't have.
I don't think that she would as a
mother; we all try not to.
I think that as she grew older she could
see where her niche was, and she liked all this action. My parents
were working pretty hard keeping the store going, and they didn't
really have the time to sit down and bring her the spotlight too.
OORN:

In later years, I heard many people would say to Mrs.
Nixon, "Aren't you proud of your son?" And she would
always say, "I'm proud of ALL of my children, all of
my sons." So I think she tried to put that over.

ANFINSON:

Oh, I'm sure she did, but as a child I couldn't then.
I was very hurt all the time, and I still sometimes
cringe, but now that I'm older and I can see how impor
tant it made her feel.
She worked so hard all of her married life
that she deserved every bit of the spotlight she received.

DORN:

Yes, that's nice for you to say.
complain about her lot in life?

Did you ever hear her
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ANFINSON:

Oh, never. No, everything is a learning experience.
That's life. You know, death comes, so does life:
you just sort of take them.

OORN:

All right.
In your mind, do you have any vivid picture
or do you recall the first time you ever were conscious
of Richard Nixon? He was just your uncle, of course.

ANFINSON:

Well, I could. The first time I really remember there
was something important going on, I was five, and my
uncle was running for the Senate. I remember several
things.
I remember my father taking me to a debate between my uncle
and Helen Gahagan Douglas, I believe.
It was up by your house, above
Broadway [Avenue] at the side of the Tudor Building, and it's still
there. The debate was on the flatbed of a truck. They didn't even
have microphones; they were yelling.
I remember that, because I re
member how angry he became. I knew he was mad, because he had the
same voice Dad had when he was mad. But he didn't shout.
I remember
all this very clearly.
At five years old I was conscious of my first campaign. My
brother was three years old and he had just received a red two
wheeler, and my grandparents, the [Lawrence A.] Lemkes, had their
house trailer down here at the Lido Trailer Park in Newport Beach
[California]. Donnie had his red two-wheeler, and he was pretty
young to be riding it. He had Nixon stickers on the back, and un
beknownst to my mother, he was going around the whole camp asking
for donations for Uncle Dick. He ended up with a quarter one day
and he was so proud. Mother sent it to Uncle Dick.
I remember that,
because then it hit me, I think, that he was, I guess, sort of impor
tant: we'd better pay attention.
I have one story I knew made him important. Once when he was
running for Congress--and my aunt Pat [Patricia Ryan Nixon] doesn't
always admit this--they stayed with us for ten days. My mother did
the laundry for everybody. At that time there were no dryers. Julie
[Nixon] had just been born then. Mother hung diapers on the line.
Tricia was there, and my mother took care of all of us. Ricky
[Richard Calvert Nixon] had not yet been born. Even Neva [Bender
Renter] Aunt Pat's sister, stayed with us. We had a three-bedroom,
one-bathroom house. There were four children and my parents in one
bedroom. Aunt Pat and Uncle Dick had my bedroom, and Neva had the
other bedroom. Mother cooked, cleaned and everything. I remember
we weren't allowed to go in the living room because Uncle Dick was
in his shorts--didn't wear an undershirt--studying his speech. It
was raining or something, I guess, and we couldn't go outside, and
we had to stay in the bedroom.
DORN:

Now, was this the house on Whittier Boulevard across
from the church?

ANFINSON:

Yes. And I remember that: he must have been pretty
imprnrtant to have to do that.
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DORN:

Yes, that's true.

ANFINSON:

But we weren't even allowed in there.
I remember I
walked in and he was dressing and he really got mad
at me.

DORN:

Oh, that's a nice story. Now I know that your grand
father was quite a storyteller, because at one period
when your uncle was the Vice President, he sent me a
letter and a check, and asked me to rent a tape recorder and ask
your grandfather to tell some of the stories that he used to tell
to his children when they were small. And that was just a day or
two before your grandfather fell and broke his hip, so we never got
those stories. But do you recall your grandfather telling you any
of the stories that he had told his own children, or just stories
that he might tell you youngsters?
ANFINSON:

I really don't. He used to read to us once in a while,
and he had a hard time doing it.
I don't think he could
read very well, not knowing how to read a child's book.
I know he read the paper faithfully from cover to cover.
I don't
really remember the stories. The only thin~ I've heard are stories
Grandma told us, but never about him.
I think from what I could
figure out, from Uncle Ernest [Nixon], who has since passed away,
and Aunt Mary [Kennedy Nixon] and everybody else, was that he had
such a difficult life that he probably didn't wish to remember it.
There was the story of the cable cars. Oh, I do remember a story.
The reason he had sore feet all the time--he used to complain con
stantly about any little thing just to get attention--but his feet
really hurt.
I think it was because his feet got cold one winter
because he didn't have enough money to buy shoes.
DORN:

That was in Ohio, was it?

ANFINSON:

It was in Ohio, some kind of a trolley car or railroad
he used to be on.

DORN:

Yes, he was the motorman.

ANFINSON:

His feet froze and he said his arthritis was a result.
All this came about later. That's why he couldn't walk
very well, or he didn't like to walk because his feet
hurt him.

DORN:

I think that he has said, too, that that was one of the
things that made him decide to come to a warmer climate.

ANFINSON:

The story was told to me at a time when I was complain
ing because my mother made me wear some new shoes that
I didn't want to wear one day.
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OORN:

Lawrene, do you remember your grandparents ever speak
ing about the two boys they lost, Harold [Samuel Nixon]
and Arthur [Burdg Nixon]? Did they discuss these children?

ANFINSON:

They cried whenever anybody mentioned them.

OORN:

They did.

ANFINSON:
like him.
way.
DORN:

Not cried, but they had tears.
I don't know~ I can just
sort of see both of them though. Eddie, I think, is
the product of Arthur. He is, I would think, very much
He's very soft and a very thoughtful person, in his own
Yes.

ANFINSON:

And my brother, Donnie, has to be exactly like Harold.
That's the only thing I can figure out~ full of hell.
I think he must have been a most gregarious person.
I
just wish he would have lived.
I think he would have been the most
exciting person, and I think he would have gone down in history for
something, because he flew an airplane before anybody else did. He
was always sick, but pursued his life to the fullest. You dared him
and he did it anyway. You'd say, "No" and that meant "Yes." But
he just loved my grandmother. He worshipped her, and yet he would
never show it. He was a person who could never show his emotions.
I didn't know him and he died before I was born, but you can't men
tion him to any of the family because they all become very emotional.
Now, my Aunt Olive [Rose Olive Milhous Marshburn] and Uncle Oscar
[Marshburn] have sort of told me stories, but even they too get
emotional about it.
OORN:

I know that in going through these hundreds of papers
here that your grandmother collected, and your mother
and father, in going through those--in fact, right in
this house about a year ago--there were so many articles and so
many papers and so many things about Harold that I almost felt as
though I had known the boy.
I think he was really quite a person.
ANFINSON:

I think that he was probably more brilliant than Uncle
Dick, and I don't mean brilliant in the sense of being
a genius.
I mean brilliant in the sense of knowing how
to apply himself to whatever he was interested in at any given time.
And Uncle Dick differs in that sense. Uncle Dick respects learning
so much that if something, I'm sure, in government he comes across
he feels he doesn't know enough about, he will study the subject
thoroughly until he is satisfied. Harold was more of an outdoor
individual. He may have been a genius; he just may have been.
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DORN:

Your grandmother, of course, took him to Prescott, Ari
zona. Has your father ever told you any of the stories
about the weekends when they would go down there?

ANFINSON:

It must have been just horrible.

DORN:

I wonder what your father's duties were at home when
Richard

ANFINSON:

I think my father's duties were just about everything,
cooking and cleaning and making sure Grandpa opened the
store in the morning.
I really feel that because Uncle
Dick studied, and he was not a man that would work per se, labor
work.
Uncle Ed, of course, wasn't around then.
I know that Dad got
the produce; I know that Dad polished the apples a lot, and I know
that Dad probably did the dishes and made the beds and made sure
everybody was dressed.
DORN:

Well, he's very thoughtful of everybody.
would have done that.

ANFINSON:

I think it was out of necessity.
I do~'t think the
other two would have thought about it. Grandpa was an
intellectual person, lacking education. So these menial
things were nothing. He was a hard worker in his own way.

DORN:

Yes. Lawrene, would you say that your grandparents
spoiled you when you were with them? Did they have a
tendency to? Most grandparents do; they like to spoil
their grandchildren.

I'm sure he

ANFINSON:

I have a good comparison there, having had both sets of
grandparents my entire childhood. My grandparents Nixon
were. • . • Grandma, yes. You could kind of hint around.
If you would go up to Whittier, she would buy you just about anything
you wanted within reason, if it didn't cost more than a dollar.

BEGIN SIDE II TAPE I
DORN:
ANFINSON:

You were talking about your grandmother spoiling you.
Do you want to comment on that?

Just the going uptown for the dollar.
I knew I couldn't
spend any more than that; that was such a great deal of
money. She used to buy us coloring books and things.
When we'd be at home, if we stayed all night with them, I know Donnie
always loved doughnuts and sardines, so he'd get them for breakfast
if he wanted them. We'd have sweet stuff; oh, boy, could she make
sweet things--beautiful pies and cookies. But she couldn't cook
meatr she couldn't cook vegetables, and it was out of habit, because
at the market they received the second or third or fourth day things,
and they had to make sure, I'm sure, that they weren't poisoned or
something.
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DORN:

Lawrene, talking about sweet things, do you recall going
over to a television studio with your grandmother? I
was with you, and I think that the station had sent out
a car for us. You went over there, and before the cameras you and
your grandmother made a cherry pie.
It was during the campaign.
ANFINSON:

Yes, I vaguely remember. There are so many things that
have happened in my lifetime.
I should have written
them all down, I guess.
I think we went in a limousine.
That was my first limousine ride.
I remember I had a red, white
and blue little dress.
I had a lot of other dresses because I was
fortunate~ I was the only girl and my parents spoiled me by giving
me a lot of clothing.
I remember that I was almost grown out of
this dress, but I knew that because it was the campaign, it was im
portant to be patriotic about things, and it wasn't even colored
television then.
I just thought of that~ but I wore a red, white
and blue dress.
It had little cords to tie and everything. We went
to the TV studio, and we went into make-up and oh, my, it was very
nice.
I don't even remember the name of the lady who was the hostess.
Grandmother made a cherry pie. Oh, yes, I just thought of some
thing. And this was in the show too. Whenever grandmother finished
making a pie and we were there, she let us rollout the dough and
sprinkle it with sugar and cinnamon and put it in the oven, and I
think I even learned to tell time a little bit from doing that. This
was a big thing.
I don't know whether Tricia and Julie had the oppor
tunity to do it~ I'm sure they did. But I remember even doing this
in Pennsylvania with her, the first time I was really allowed to
cook. My mother would never really let us do it.
I remember that
Grandmother was always very gracious, and she never got tired, even
that day. She was always upon everything, just right. And she
wore. . . . Oh, I remember something else. She got into a conver
sation with Mother about what she should wear. She always wanted
to make sure it was the right thing, as we all try to do so that we
won't hurt Uncle Dick's image in any way. Particularly with her
Quaker background, one never wore bright-colored jewelry or beads.
Mother had given her some bright jewelry, and she wore the jewelry
that day, and it was lovely~ it was very nice. But she really didn't
think that she should wear that, because what would people think,
you know? This Quaker lady, and being this gentleman's mother, and
so forth.
It was quite a conversation for a few days.
DORN:

ANFINSON:

Do you remember that she had a little secret about put
ting the top layer of the pie crust onto the other? I
can remember her telling you that you always wet the
crust along the edges.

Oh, yes.
I remember, with your fingers. You had a
little, tiny bowl, and usually it was a coffee cup that
had a little bit of coffee left in it, but she'd pour
the water in it anyway. And she'd put her fingers in and then wet
it. That's right.
I'd forgotten about that. Maybe that's why my
pies don't turn out. Can I tell one little story on the side?
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OORN:

Please do, yes.

ANFINSON:

The other morning I tried to make a double-sized lemon
meringue pie.
I know how to make meringue pies singly,
but it was raining and it was an icky morning and we
were having company.
I was beating my egg whites and they wouldn't
stand up.
I knew I had read the instructions correctly. So I called
my father. He said, ttyou should take it outside like your grandmother
did. tt She was well known in Whittier for her baked goods because she
had the highest meringues on her pies.
I didn't know this until the
other morning. The reason she had the highest meringues was, the
minute after she was dressed she would go outside and take her egg
whites outside and she would beat them in the morning cold air, in
a flat dish with just a very small little beater, a spatula or some
thing, one of those wire things. The egg whites would be the fluff
iest and the highest in town. And so my father told me I should
take mine out in the yard in the rain and beat them.
DORN:

Well, that's really something, isn't it.
heard that story.

I've never

ANFINSON:

You had to put the sugar in just at the right moment.
I blew the works and nothing turned out, but I baked
the whites anyway. Grandmother's pies were two or
three inches high, beautiful things.

OORN:

Now Lawrene, regarding the religion
and grandfather--well, all of you.
ever talked about religion in their
young child, about attending Sunday

of your grandmother
Has your father
home when he was a
school?

ANFINSON:

Oh, yes. Poor Father. He couldn't sit still very long.
I don't think he really enjoyed going to church three
times on Sunday and once during the week. But my grand
father taught Sunday school. My grandmother was, of course, a very
devout Quaker lady. They were up at the crack of dawn, and they
attended church, Sunday school, and evening meeting, and then Wednesday
night prayer meeting. And I'm sure as the years went on that my
father had excuses for polishing apples and things. He's a religious
man but not outwardly so, and he does not go to church, simply because
that's his quiet time at home. And Grandma, I think as far as her
influence upon everyone with religion, their religion in their home
was something that was individualized.
It was a family attitude but
how you took it was up to you. This is a basic Quaker tradition any
way. Should I tell about their influence on me?
OORN:

Yes, please.

ANFINSON:

Her influence on me was very great. We had to earn our
Bibles at East Whittier [:~riends] Church. We had to
memorize verses, and you should have it all done by the
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fourth grade. Well, by the middle of the third grade I had memorized
what was required plus, and my grandmother helped me do it. Not
that she was around that much, but it was just her influence that
I'd better get it done because half my relatives were my teachers
and I'd better do it or else.
I received my Bible earlier than the
rest of the kids, and I still have it in here too, but it's completely
worn through.
She always said that religion should be up to you as to how you
handled it, which is what I mentioned earlier. And she always said
that in her life it played such an important part that it gave her
peace of mind, totally. This was the only thing she had to lean on
in times of great stress. I think this is something that she has
put forward to the entire family.
None of us talk about it~ we just
aren't that kind of people. We don't push it on anybody else.
But her influence was such that they have made her out to be
more of a Quaker per se, because it's in to be a Quaker these days,
a very popular thing to be--than she really was.
She was just some
body who believed in God and went to church like everybody else, and
just happened to memorize things a little easier than anybody and
could apply them. Her language in the home really came out as being
a member of the Friends church because, even today, when we're with
the family group, they use the thee and thou and thy. Even my mother,
who was never even near it in childhood. . . . Well, yes, her cousins.
My father and she are not blood relatives, but are related by mar
riage, and she was with the Quakers quite a bit, so she will fall
into the secondary language once in a while. She doesn't mean to~
it just sort of happens.
I remember this and it always intrigued
me.
OORN:

Do you remember the little box of little quotations or
little verses?

ANFINSON:

Oh, yes.
Every morning, after weld stay all night with
them, we could choose the one we wanted.
I don't know
whether the boys ever did it~ they weren't inclined to.
First of all, one boy couldn't read until he was in the eighth grade,
so he probably didn't do it. But she had the box as long as I can
ever remember, and it was always on the kitchen table, right among
the salt and pepper shakers. We used to get to take a verse out and
read it.
In fact, I remember doing that when I was learning how to
read.
DORN:

Now they were, as I recall, little tiny scrolls.

ANFINSON:

Scrolls, a hundred or so of them in a bamboo box, highly
polished.

DaRN:

Yes, kind of like a honeycomb sort of thing.

ANFINSON:

Beautiful. Anyway, it was really a very unique thing.
I don't know who gave it to her.
I don't remember where
it came from.
I just know it was always there.
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DORN:

Yes, I always saw it on the table there in the little
breakfast room.

DORN:

Now, let's see.
I know that this is a sensitive question,
Lawrene, but would you want to comment on how your grand
mother and the daughter-in-law relationship was? I
mean, of course, this involves your mother Clara Jane [Lemke Nixon]
and your aunt, Pat Nixon.
ANFINSON:

Very interesting.
I think first of all you have to
consider the fact that grandmother raised five boys.
Aunt Pat was raised with boys. My mother was raised
with one brother. My grandmother was raised herself--I'm going
back, 1 1 m history-making, because this is where it really comes in-
with what, six sisters, or six in total. Aunt Pat had one sister;
she had three brothers. Aunt Pat was born in a cook tent, as was
my mother, born in a cook tent. Both their fathers were hard working
men--one a farmer and one a miner. My grandmother was born into
luxury; and I don't care what anybody says, in her day and age, she
had a silver spoon in her mouth. The family had help in the home,
they always had lovely clothes, they had education they had every
thing. My aunt had education, my mother had her business education,
the best they could do for their day. They both were not born with
silver spoons in their mouths.
1 1 m sure they had food to eat, but
that was all. They maybe had one dress and that was it.
I think
my Aunt Pat probably had less than my mother had; in fact, 1 1 m posi
tive of it, which was probably the driving force that made her work
hard to get through school. Mother had grandparents who had money,
in fact, were on the same economic level as my other grandparents.
Another fact needs to be brought in too. Both sets of my grand
parents were a generation apart, so I sort of have two things to
draw from and it's very hard for me to compare, I can It.
Now, the relationship between my grandmother and my aunt and
my mother was probably the most difficult thing that ever could have
been, because we were too young to understand it. My mother is a
very proper person, and my aunt is a very proper person, and they
are in competition with each other.
I think it's a natural thing.
Unfortunately, or fortunately, my father and my uncle had the same
taste. Mother and Aunt Pat look a great deal alike. They're out
for the same thing, to make sure their husbands get to the top, and
that's as it should be. My grandmother, I think, saw this in both
of them. But my grandmother was a learned person, an educated per
son, a person who could have cared less about housework. My Aunt
Pat had done housework all of her life. She wanted to make sure
she didn't have to do it the rest of her life, so she made sure she
married someone who could supply her with enough money so she could
have help.
It took them a while, but they have plenty of help now.
My mother, not so much so. My grandmother lMae Scott] Lemke,
I think, did just about everything for my mom. So Mother, she could
care either way. She liked to do housework. Anyway, my mother was
very angry with my grandmother Nixon most of the time because her

-17

house was a mess, her clothes weren't always clean. But my grand
mother was unconcerned about minor details. Grandmother had other,
bigger things that she had to take care of.
I just love her for
that because that's something I've drawn from. With Grandmother
Lemke everything is perfect, and my mother is perfect, which makes
me nervous because I would rather read a book than do my ironing.
So my ironing isn't going to be done for a few days; okay, so what?
I think Julie [Nixon] Eisenhower is the same way. We're clean
and we're neat and our houses are neat. But that's not the most
important thing in life. This used to drive my mother up the wall.
And I think it's kind of sad, because she never talked my grandmother
down, but she was always saying, "Well, it would be nice if she
would do things a little differently." I kind of took it to heart
and I didn't like it so much.
I didn't like her saying it and I
didn't like my grandmother doing it, but that's the way life was.
Now that I've grown older I think oh, how I wish I had known her
better.
I never had the opportunity because she was gone so much,
but she just did things because they needed to be done, not because
they had to be done. There's a big difference.
And Pat, I think, tolerated my grandmother. Both daughters
in-law, I think, were afraid of my grandmother, because Grandmother
had it over them intellectually and spiritually. They were scared
to death. And they knew Grandma's silent temper would probably
overcome them all anyway in the end, so they probably just gave up.
But I've heard Aunt Pat say things about Grandmother. She always
appreciated her for being a baby sitter, but I don't think that
she ever had the time to sit down and talk to her. She knew that
she had to impress her because if she didn't Uncle Dick would get
mad, and then everybody would catch hell. Uncle Dick has a temper
to go along with all of them. My father, I think, was sort of sad
my mother never got to know my grandmother, because my mother did
EVERYTHING for my grandmother.
I've got to bring this out; I just
have to.
DORN:

Yes, I know that.

ANFINSON:

Now I understand my background. My Aunt Pat sent money
to my mother, or perhaps sent cloth or something to
Grandma to have a dress made, but there was never any
feeling in what was done. My aunt has never made a dish of food for
my grandmother, ever. My mom used to buy groceries, even when Grandpa
was alive and they could do it themselves, take over everything for
a week. She would cook and cook and cook. Half the time we would
be sent outdoors or be yelled at.
I was always sad then; I didn't
understand and would get angry with my mother, but now I do, because
if it weren't for my mother, my grandparents would be an embarrassment
to Uncle Dick. A lot of people just wouldn't understand.
DORN:

Oh, I'm sure that's true.
I can remember when they were
getting ready to go East on the train. Your father made
sure that everything was all right, as far as their
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appearance and what they had on the train, because they didn't want
to fly, of course.
ANFINSON:

But you know
mother Nixon
right around
and down the

DORN:

Well, I do think she was very fond of your mother.

ANFINSON:

Oh, yes. But I think it was a challenge, and she knew
that my mother needed a challenge to get something done.
This is the way my mother operates. She operates in the
negative. Grandmother operated in the positive.

DaRN:

I think you should have been a psychiatrist, Lawrene.
Well, now, talking about the cooking and so on, do you
remember the big family reunion that your grandmother
had?

ANFINSON:

Grandpa and Grandma, yes.

DORN:

Grandpa and Grandma both were there.

ANFINSON:

Ricky was eighteen months old.

DaRN:

I have a picture of that at the office.
food that was served?

ANFINSON:

My father supplied every bit of it. He cooked half of
it. And my mother supplied all of the dishes, all the
linens, and Grandmother supplied the family.

DaRN:

I can remember your mother helping serve.

what? This brings up a point. My Grand
fought my mother on every issue, but turned
behind her back and praised her up one side
other.

What about the

ANFINSON:

When my mother found out what Grandma and Grandpa wanted
to do she nearly died because they were both so frail.
With Uncle Dick's new fame as Vice President, the family
felt left out and Grandma wanted to bring them together.
I think
that may have been the most important thing to unify our family.
There has been much dissention in our family about, not what Uncle
Dick is doing, but about the situation he is in, because he no longer
belongs to us, and very few of us understand this, so I think that
family reunion years ago has helped to bring continued unification.
DaRN:

Well, you know, it was all relatives with the exception
of Larry [Lawrence M. Dorn] and me. We were the only
two people there who were not related.

ANFINSON:

I have to explain that, too. Of course, you'd been
around all these years. You were family.
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DORN:

Yes, I almost feel like family.

ANFINSON:

But you know, my mother's family were there, and many
people kind of wondered why, but nobody understands
that my mother and my father were cousins.
It's really
kind of a strange thing to explain. My Grandmother Lemke's sister
was married to my Grandma Nixon's first cousin.
DORN:

Yes, I know that. They were not blood relations. Now,
do you remember the first time you ever met Pat Nixon,
especially?

ANFINSON:

She was just another aunt. They were all just aunts and
uncles.
I don't really remember.
I remember her stay
ing with us. Oh, I do too remember something. She had
on the most flamboyant outfits. They were just these neat things
that I'm sure she learned how to wear from Bullock's [Department
Store]. She should have been a model, a little tiny model, but she
was always so thin.
I remember that she had on a purple and orange
or a mustard and purple outfit. Oh, it was just ugly, but it looked
neat on her. That's my first memory of her.
I remember going to
the beach, and I remember my Uncle Dick made me afraid of the water
for years and years because he took me swimming in the ocean at San
Clemente [California] and he dropped me in the water just as a wave
came in.
DORN:

And you were just a little child.

ANFINSON:

I was only about six or seven years old. Virginia from
Pennsylvania was staying with the girls in Whittier.

DORN:

Oh, yes, the little girl who stayed in the home.
Virginia Martin her name was.

ANFINSON:

Yes. We were all together and I remember Uncle Dick
taking me out in the water and he accidently dropped
me.
It was awful. Oh, I remember that so well. But I
remember Aunt Pat then too. She had on a dress that was. . . .
I
think it was my mother's dress. Aunt Pat would borrow my mother's
clothes and forget to return them.
I'm going to put that in, anyway,
because it's true. Hats and everything. And my mother used to raise
string beans and she'd sell them in the market to raise money for
the cloth to have a suit made, to buy an outfit. The first outfit
Aunt Pat ever wore, a coordinated outfit in the first congressional
campaign, was my mother's, and she never gave it back--her hat, coat,
suit, shoes, purse, gloves, the works. She borrowed it. They wore
the same style clothes, same size. Anyway, Mother loaned her a sun
dress and I think that's the one I remember her in.
It was gathered
across the top.
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DORN:

You know, there's something about her you sort of re
member. The first time I ever saw her was before they
were married, and we used to go ice skating down in
Artesia [California] when I was working in the law firm. And Pat
was a very good ice skater, and I was raised in Canada so I was a
skater, and Dick was just learning to skate, and he was hanging on
to the rail around the sides. But I'll never forget Pat, how beau
tiful I thought she was that day. She had on a pleated skirt, and
a heavy sort of wedgewood blue sweatercoat and that red hair, or
blonde.
ANFINSON:

She is a beautiful woman.

DORN:

Yes, she is a beautiful woman.
impression on people.

ANFINSON:

But it's fascinating to see she and mother together,
because they are so much alike.

DORN:

Yes.

ANFINSON:

And I don't know who's copying who, unless they're just
that way.

DORN:

They have the same tastes.

ANFINSON:

Well, their backgrounds are the same.
to do with it.

DORN:

Did your uncle, the President, ever give you advice on
anything or suggest

ANFINSON:

She certainly makes an

That had a lot

Only when you asked for it. Oh, unless he sees something
negative that needs to be changed a little bit. He's
like Grandma in that sense. Grandpa would just say,
IIIt's wrong.
It's got to be changed." My father just yells and he
says it worse than that. He doesn't mean to be; that's just Dad.
Grandma and Uncle Dick did it much the same way:
"Perhaps it could
be done this way because • • ." And that is such a marvelous way
because everything is a learning experience again. And that's the
way he's raised Tricia and Julie, I'm sure. Particularly Julie,
because she is one who has a great deal of insight into many things,
and so does Uncle Dick. They have this introspective point of view
of everything. And I think when asking for advice. . . . I've asked
for plenty.
I've had some heated discussions with him about many
things. And it's just, again, a challenge; he tries to challenge
your mind. But he likes to relax too, and I feel guilty every time
I ask him anything, but I feel that people ask ME so many questions.
When Vietnam was at its height, when he was first in office, I was
teaching school, and parents would ask me these very pointed questions,
which was none of their business, because obviously I knew nothing
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about what was happening.
I always just said, I know my uncle well
enough to know that whatever decision he makes is right because he
would have looked into it thoroughly.
OORN:

Now, Lawrene, you and Roberta Dorn, my daughter, went
to Europe together, and you had a four-day layover in
New York and you stayed with your Uncle and Pat, the
two of you. Did you feel perfectly at home and comfort
able in the home?

ANFINSON:

I have a little thing about that.
I don't care whose
home I'm in, it's their home and they act the way they
want to be because they're in it and, therefore, I will
enjoy them because of it. And he's never changed. He's always the
same and he always will be the same. So I expected him to be the
strong, silent type who would disappear and study, and that's what
he did. At dinner we saw him, and at breakfast.
I would get up
early enough to try and get in before he left.
I remember one morning back there. Julie was graduating from
high school or had just graduated. Uncle Dick had made the gradua
tion speech. This was at Chapin School. No, he hadn't either~ I
guess he made Tricia's speech.
I guess the speaker--that was it-
was a controversial liberal. Julie is just so. . . • Oh, you know
how outspoken she is. She was mad as a hornet.
It must have been
about 7 o'clock in the morning.
Uncle Dick had not left for the
office. Manola [Sanchez] was yelling about something in the kitchen
that was burning~ I don't know what it was. Julie shot down the
hall, and she said, "Have you read this paper?" And Uncle Dick
said, "Calm down~ what is it?" And she said, "This man!
Look what
he's done now!" And they had put the whole speech in the paper,
and I guess it was just awful.
I didn't ever read it because Uncle
Dick took it to the office with him.
But he immediately calmed her
down, I noticed. And now I look back and think, what is it that
makes one brother so much the listener and the other so unwilling
to face the discussion? My father would have said, "Oh, you don't
know what you're talking about. Maybe he really did have something
to say." He doesn't stop to listen sometimes, and that's Grandpa
in him.
But Uncle Dick had the time to sit and talk. And oh, we had
the most marvelous conversations at dinner.
It usually ended up
that Aunt Pat and Tricia would go in and read and be quiet for a
while, which is. • • • They were the quiet type. And Roberta and
Julie and Uncle Dick and I would sit around and talk, and usually
Manola would come in and sit down. He only did it once, I guess.
DORN:

Well, Roberta mentioned to me that she was quite im
pressed with Julie getting the morning paper and making
notations in the margin.

ANFINSON:

Oh, you couldn't read it; the margins were in red pencil
marks. She'd rip out sections; she'd mutilate the paper.
She'd do this for Uncle Dick and it would be by his
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plate. She'd get up before he would.
I think she'd been out or
something.
I don't remember what it was, but I remember it was
late and I remember her hopping out of bed and she was madder than
a hornet. But she does, she marks the papers, and she may still do
it like when they're at Camp David [Maryland] or at Key Biscayne
[Florida], because I think Mr. [H. Robert] Haldeman does it for
Uncle Dick now.
OORN:

Yes, he probably does.
of her own husband.

ANFINSON:

She is very encouragin g of David's [Dwight David Eisen
hower, II] work. She and David will be moving into a
new house soon.

I'm sure she's busy taking care

DORN:

Yes. Now, Lawrene, I know that you received a letter,
a V-mail letter, a del ightful letter, which the President
wrote to you when you were just a few days old. Now this
is something very special, when you think that a young man settled
on a remote island in the South Pacific, hearing that he had a new
niece just come into the world, that he sat down and wrote this let
ter by hand, addressing it to the new baby.
ANFINSON:

First of all, it must have been a shock to him.
I was
the first girl in forty years in the family. That prob
ably had a lot to do with it. And the second thing is
that he was pretty excited, I think, about having a family. He
loves children, and it's so sad today--I have to bring this in-
that young people today cannot understand his feelings for them. I
don't care what color they are, what religion they are, or where
they live, and they could be in the darkest ghetto or the highest
hilltop house, he really enjoys young people, and he wants to hear
what they say. But they never give him a chance. He loves small
children; he loves all children; and he takes a lot from them and
he has a lot to give to them, but they won't let him give. And they
think he's such a quiet, cold person, and he's not.
DORN:

No.

ANFINSON:

He's always been very, very kind, as kind as he has
time to be.

DORN:

That's true. Well, speaking about a letter, when Larry,
my husband, died two years ago, I received a beautiful
handwritten letter from him. He wrote it three days
after his death, and they had sent flowers out here to the funeral.
But I received this letter, and it was just beautiful. He started
out, "Dear Evlyn," and he signed it, "Sincerely, Dick," or "Fondly
Dick," or something. So that meant an awful lot to me. And this
was at a time when he was so busy. Cambodia was in the news and
everything; he had so many things on his mind. Yet he sat down
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with his pen and wrote that handwritten letter to me.
he would do, this really stands out in my memory.

So anything

ANFINSON:

Well, this is interesting too, because I had to ask to
have two letters written, but it wasn't because he didn't
think of it. It was, again, he just didn't have time.
Oh, this is interesting. A year ago in July we were down at the
San Clemente White House for dinner.
It was just the Ryans and my
family and that's all. And we were sitting around the pool, and
Uncle Dick was especially overjoyed about something, and nobody
knew what. He was just comical; he was just not himself. Usually
he is so serious, especially now as President. We later found out
he had sent Henry Kissinger to China. And we all understand and
respect that. But anyway, he was really fun that day, and loose,
and Aunt Pat even wore pants, and my mother made me wear a dress
again.
It was just fine; I like to wear dresses; I was just kidding.
But anyway, we were really dressed up and everybody else was very
casual.
I asked him at that time--I had just had the twins earlier that
April.
I reminded him of the V-mail letter and he remembered writing
it, and we talked about it for a little while and he asked me where
I had it. It's in my baby book. But I mentioned, of course, that
it would be kind of nice to carryon the tradition, and could Rose
Mary Woods please take care of it for him. And he said, "I'll take
care of it." And I was to call Rose the next day, which I did. We
received two very lovely letters for each of our girls, Becky and
Cathy [Anfinson].
But the interesting thing is, my little baby born seven weeks
ago was a boy this time. And this is something to bring out. You
talk about who likes who in the family? The Nixons like boys; I
don't care what anybody says. My two brothers are kingpins, and
it makes me so mad, because they can do no wrong, no matter how
naughty they are sometimes. And this really came to the top the
other day, because in the mail came a letter for the new baby, whom
we call Thomas Edward, or Eddie for short (after Ed Nixon).
It was
addressed to him personally, and he can't even read yet, obviously.
It was the most beautiful letter I have ever read to a little boy.
And it was for him.
It really shows that Uncle Dick really likes
boys better than girls at this point.
[Laughter] No, it was typed
but he signed it differently than he did for the girls. The other
ones were "Affectionately, Richard Nixon." This one was "Affec
tionately, Uncle Dick. ~"
DORN:

Oh, that's nice.

ANFINSON:

So I was very, very pleased.
this time.

DORN:

Lawrene, would you mind reading these letters into this
interview, the one that you received when you were a
baby, and then the one that the baby received?

He did it all by himself
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ANFINSON:

Yes, I'll do that.

BEGIN SIDE I TAPE II
DORN:

Lawrene you were going to read into the interview the
letter that you received from your uncle. What date
is it there?

ANFINSON:

I'm going to read the whole thing.

OORN:

Yes, do, please.

ANFINSON:

All right.
From Lt. jg R. M. Nixon
NOQ Squad., MAG 25, FNAW
Navy 131 c/o Fleet Post Office
San Francisco
August 4, 1943
My dear niece,
I have just learned in a roundabout way that
you have come to spend some time at Don Nixon's
home, and I thought you might like to hear a little
V-mail scuttlebutt about your new relations.
(In
case you didn't know what scuttlebutt is, it's a
Navy word for gossip, something that women indulge
in in a very big way.)
First, about your parents, I've known your dad for
a very long time and, like most brothers, we've
had plenty of scraps. But it seems that those who
scrap, at heart really have the most regard for
each other.
As a girl, you'll be pleased to know that Don is
the Nixon boy who got the good looks. He also has
the best disposition. Allover town people talked
about what a good-natured fellow Don is and wondered
how he could have such a sourpuss brother. He has a
good head, too, particularly for math.
From this you can see that your Aunt Pat and I were
particularly anxious that Don marry a nice girl. We
were first attracted to your mother by the fact that
she is so pretty, and as soon as we knew her we felt
she was the one for Don in every way. So with a little
help from that crafty [word illigibleJ, your Great-uncle
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Bill Milhous, a meeting was arranged and presto,
he did the rest, and they were engaged three weeks
after that.
I can't tell you much about the Lemkes, but you
should know that your Grandfather and Grandmother
Nixon are really tickled. As you see, they had
five boys and always hoped for a girl. When your
Uncle Eddie was born, we were SURE he'd be the girl,
but that honor was left for you. Your Great-grandmother
Milhous went away just a few days after you came along.
She was a wonderful person and always had a good deed
or a kind word for everybody.
I like your name too. Mae is for your Grandmother
Lemke and Lawrene could be for someone else, but
there was a cousin once who had the name. This was
Aunt Martha's daughter Lawrene, who lived a very
beautiful and a very brave life.
So you see, you've come into the world with every
thing on your side. My hope for you is that when
you have boy friends they won't have to send V-mail
to write to you.
Love,

Dick

DORN:

That's very nice.

ANFINSON:

I've never been able to figure out what that one word
is.

DORN:

Something about the war. All right, Lawrene, do you
want to read this letter now that your new baby son
has received from his Great-uncle Dick, the President
of the United States?

ANFINSON:

The White House
Washington
March 5, 1973
Dear Thomas,
Your Aunt Pat and I were delighted to receive the
good news that you have joined the Anfinson house
hold. Although I must confess that we are somewhat
prejudiced, you couldn't have chosen a better family
group.
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You are fortunate to have two older sisters who
are, I am sure, overjoyed to have a baby brother.
I know, too, that your mother and dad have greeted
your arrival with all the love and pride that they
have shown for Becky and Kathy.
This note brings with it a loving welcome into
our family from your Aunt Pat and Uncle Dick and
a special 'Hello' from Tricia and Julie.
Affectionately,

Uncle Dick

DORN:

Oh, that's very nice, very nice, and something that you'll
certainly always treasure, and so will he as he grows
older. Lawrene, I want to thank you very much for this
interview.
It's been just marvelous. And it's nice to see you and
the children here.
Lawrene, I noticed that you have a letter here
from your grandmother, Hannah Nixon, when you were about seven years
old. The picture on the front, is that a lady baking pies?
ANFINSON:

Yes. And the one Grandpa wrote to Donnie is a man out
in the field or something.
It's real sweet paper, also.

DORN:

Yes. Now, would you read that, because it is a very
nice letter for a grandmother to write to a small girl.

ANFINSON:

It's dated Menges Mills, Pennsylvania, August 7, 1951.
Dear Lawrene,
So often I think of you and wonder what you are
doing.
I hope you are liking school again this
year.
Little Irma Burkhardt asked me how you were when
I saw her at church. She has quite a scar on her
leg where it was broken a year ago.
How do you like your new TV? It is raining this
evening, and just now the electricity went off.
Mrs. Hurst left a coal oil lamp here and a lantern,
so we can use those until the electric company comes
out and fixes the transformers. They usually come
within a few hours.
You should have seen the
other day. They were on
such beautiful feathers,
brown. There are two or
our creek by the bridge.

two wild pheasants the
the corral fence and had
red, green, yellow and
three white ducks down on
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Are you taking music lessons now?
and help Mommy all you can.

Be a good girl

with love,
DORN:

That's very nice.

ANFINSON:

Then there's a poem on the back too.

DORN:

Oh, read the poem.

Grandma

ANFINSON:

Oh, no, it's not. • . . It's a recipe for shoofly pie.
And you know what? I just thought of s omething else.
She gave me a qook that went with this, and it's called
a shoofly pie book.
It's the story of how that pie came into exis
tence.
I don't know where that book is.
It's somewhere around the
house.
DORN:

Well, thank you very much, Lawrene. This has been a
very nice afternoon with you, and I'm sure that his
torians in the future will get a lot out of this inter
view with you. Thank you, dear.

